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THE THEATRE, &c.

THE considerations contained in these pages, are affectionately addressed to the candid

perusal of professing Christians of all denominations. They were partly occasioned by the

circumstance related in the following Extract from an American paper:

“A short time since a fire broke out in Richmond “ Theatre [Virginia]. The house being

“ crowded with an unusual audience, there could “ not be less than 600.—Just before

the conclusion “ of the play, the scenery caught fire, and, “ in a few minutes, the whole

was in flames. It “ is already ascertained that sixty-one persons “ were devoured by that

terrific element. The “ scenery took fire in the back part of the house, “ by the raising of a

chandelier.—The flames A2 4 “ spread like lightning; and the fire falling “ from the scenery



Library of Congress

Remarks on the theatre, and on the late fire at Richmond, in Virginia http://www.loc.gov/resource/lhbcb.21908

upon the performers, was “ the first notice which the audience had of “ their danger.

The performers and the assistants “ at the Theatre, in vain attempted to tear “ down the

scenery; for the fire flashed into “ every part of the house. No tongue can “ describe the

awful catastrophe! No person, “ who was not present, can form an idea of such “ a scene

of human distress!—There was but one “ door for the greater part of the audience to “

pass; and there, men, women, and children, “ were pressing upon each other, while the

flames “ were seizing those behind. Such as were “ nearest to the window, ignorant of

their danger, “ were afraid to leap down; whilst those “ behind were seen catching fire.

One lady “ jumped out when all her clothes were in “ flames.—Fathers and mothers were

seen deploring “ the loss of their children. All those “ who were in the pit escaped, and

had cleared “ themselves from the house before those in the “ boxes could get down. In

addition to the “ list now given, it is believed that, at least, “ sixty others perished.”

5

The interest which the preceding statement must have excited in the public mind, renders

the present a fit opportunity, in the view of the author of these considerations, for making

some remarks on the practice of attending theatrical amusements. Such an address has

long been felt as a debt of gospel love, due to those professors of Christianity who do not

discourage the practice, either in a private or more collective capacity. As divers persons,

eminent for their rank and piety, have given their decided opinion on the injurious tendency

of stage entertainments, and fully proved their inconsistency with the purity of the gospel,

this little work will be confined chiefly to circumstances, and the reflections which they

have produced.

Before entering at large into a view of the subject, let us consider the awful catastrophe

above recited, and see if that does not involve in itself some hints of sufficient importance,

to be deeply pondered by every individual of the above description; more especially as an

eminent Apostle has left us the salutary injunction, “ Let every one that nameth the name

of Christ A3 6 depart from iniquity.” We will first imagine that a few persons, who never

before entered the doors of a play-house, were convened at Richmond, and there took a
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view of the scene exhibited, previously to the dreadful conflagration. What would be their

secret exclamation?—See here an exhibition of beauty and fashion, such as our eyes

never witnessed! Mark the giddy countenance and the brilliant eye of every spectator, as

well as the strange, and to us, unaccountable gestures of the gay performers of this festive

scene! Surely from this place of amusement, sorrow and gloom must be banished for ever!

In a little while, however, these enraptured beholders begin to give way to a different train

of reflections. They first query within themselves. Can this gay company be composed only

of professing Christians? Have those who are now acting their ludicrous part on the stage,

and those who are entertained at the expense of their time and talents, been baptized in

the name of Jesus? Have they vowed, or has it been promised, for them, that they should

“ renounce the devil and all his works, the vain pomps and 7 glory of this world, with all

covetous desires of the same, and the carnal desires of the flesh, so that they will not

follow nor be led by them?”—Here they pause; when, all in an instant, a flame like a flash

of lightning bursts from the scenery!—the performers are all in a blaze!—the doors and

windows are set open, and while those in the pit press out with the utmost impetuosity, the

air rushes in and serves as a fan to the flames, which now seize those in the galleries! All

is horror and confusion! This scene exceeds even that of the “battle of the warrior,” which

is said to be “with confused noise, and garments rolled in blood;” for whilst this part was

exhibited by the shrieks and pressure of the affrighted crowd, the effect was indeed awfully

heightened “with burning and fuel of fire;” the light and airy dresses of those who a few

minutes before were pronounced a happy company increasing the fury of the flames!

In the course perhaps of half an hour, during which nothing we can imagine or express,

can equal the real distress and anguish of the unhappy victims, their bodily sufferings

terminate. Many are reduced to ashes, and many A4 8 others are left in a state the most

repugnant to every feeling of humanity. In short, upwards of a hundred of this brilliant

assembly, by an untimely and premature death, are forced from this state of existence.

But is this the end of the fatal catastrophe? Do we, professing Christians, believe that

we cease to exist, the moment we quit this state of probation? If we have drawn no such
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conclusion, and no such can we draw from any doctrines of the gospel, which, clearer

than any other point out an hereafter; let us accompany the departed spirits to that awful

tribunal,

“Where no prevarication can prevail, Where artifice and sophistry must fail.”

Let us hear “the Judge of quick and dead” pronounce the solemn interrogation of Whence

comest thou? to each of these objects (for such they are) of our tenderest pity and

commiseration.

What do they answer?—are they all silent? Suppose he proceeds in the interrogation:

—Did my messenger of death, which seized upon you at so unexpected a moment, find

you engaged 9 in any religious avocation?—No!—Did he arrest you while, occupied in

any laudable employment?—No!—Were you even enjoying any innocent amusement, or

reposing yourselves in the bosom of your families?—No!—Let these awful inquiries suffice

to awaken the consciences of those, who have felt themselves secure within the walls of

a play-house. We know that the “ Judge of all the earth will do right,” both with respect

to these unhappy sufferers, and to us individually; and so far from wishing to exaggerate

their peculiar situation, we would remind all those who are in the same practice, of the

remark of our blessed Redeemer: “Think ye that they on whom the tower of Siloam fell,

were sinners above all men that dwelt in Jerusalem? I tell you nay; but except ye repent,

ye shall all likewise perish.”

Should these pages ever cross the Atlantic, and meet the eye of any of those who

witnessed this awful visitation, may such, in particular, be thereby induced to take warning,

and to attend to the prophetic exhortation of “Seek ye the Lord, while he may be found;

call ye upon him, while he is near. Let the wicked forsake his 10 ways, and the unrighteous

man his thoughts; and let him return unto the Lord, and he will have mercy upon him, and

to our God, for he will abundantly pardon.”
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It is well known by travellers, that the town of Richmond, and many others in the Southern

States of America, are notorious for their traffic in negroes; and that great numbers of

them, if not lately liberated, are still held in oppression, and, may we not venture to add,

cruel bondage.*

* See remarks in Sutcliff's Travels in North America, page 95.—Printed 1811.

It was from this cause, that, a few years ago, a general insurrection was raised among

them for the purpose of destroying all the males of the white inhabitants, except those of

the Society of Friends, who by their rules could not keep slaves. This dreadful plan was on

the point of being effected, when an unusual flood raised the river separating the towns of

Richmond and Manchester, to such a height, that the negroes of each, who were united in

the plot, could not meet to effect their purpose. It is said, that “ one black man who had a

kind master” made the discovery the preceding evening, lest his kind master should also

be massacred. But what was the result of this providential deliverance? Was this degraded

race of human beings released from their bondage in consequence?—or were they not,

like the poor enslaved Israelites, made to endure greater sufferings? Let the inhabitants

of Richmond make this inquiry in their own consciences. If they can believe the scripture

declaration, that “for the oppression of the poor, for the sighing of the needy, the Lord will

arise, and will set him in safety from him that puffeth at him,” let them now “break off their

sins by righteousness, and their iniquities by showing mercy to the poor;” for HE who is

omnipotent will, sooner or later, rise up in judgment and plead the cause of his oppressed.

Since the above was written, the following paragraph has appeared in a weekly paper,

which affords some satisfaction, viz.

“The late dreadful conflagration of the “Theatre at Richmond in Virginia, appears to “have

had a suitable effect on the inhabitants “of that city, who have determined build a “church

on the spot.”

12



Library of Congress

Remarks on the theatre, and on the late fire at Richmond, in Virginia http://www.loc.gov/resource/lhbcb.21908

We will now leave the scenes which have been exhibited across the Atlantic, and turn our

attention to those at home. Let us not forget, that a few years ago our present afflicted

Sovereign was on the point of losing his life within the walls of a play-house. Had he fallen

a sacrifice to the assassin, would not the sorrows of his family, and the mourning of his

people, have been rendered more poignant and bitter by these awful reflections?—Our

father and our king died neither at the post of honour, nor when engaged in fulfilling any

of his domestic or royal functions. He had no occasion to expose a life of so much value

to his family and his people, to the caprice of such a mixed multitude, amongst whom the

basest of men, are frequently assembled with the rulers of the nation. But we will draw a

veil over the most solemn part of this gloomy picture, and only inquire further what was

the effect of this merciful preservation upon those who were the most nearly interested

in his safety? There was indeed form of thanksgiving directed to be made use of on the

occasion, but did those who adopted it really humble themselves in the 13 presence

of Him, “before whom the nations are as the drop of a bucket, and are counted as the

small dust of the balance, and who taketh up the isles as a very little thing?” or did any

of them withdraw from the theatre in consequence? If no such effect was produced by

that interposition of Providence, may the present incurable malady of the Monarch of

these realms, and the long forbearance of God to us as a nation yet laden with iniquity,

though some crying sins are abandoned,* lead us to sincere and timely repentance.

Should this humble performance, designed to rouse the feelings of its readers to their

own real interest, ever be whispered in the ears of royalty, may the Prince Regent, now

just ascending the throne of Great Britain, be induced wisely to “ponder the path of his

feet, that so his ways may be established;” remembering the declaration from the same

high authority, even the wise king Solomon, that “when a man's ways please the Lord, he

maketh even his enemies to be at peace with him.”

* In particular that of the slave trade.

14
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Is not the present a most convenient season for him to set the noble example of

discouraging these scenes of dissipation, which are as much below the dignity of the royal

character, as they are incompatible with that of a Christian? Since the king on his throne

and the meanest of his subjects, are equally the objects of infinite justice and mercy, as

accountable beings, would it not be well for the same august character, to consider his

awful responsibility? He is a father as well as a sovereign; and is it not deplorable, that, at

so early an age, the young princess should be introduced to these scenes of vanity, and

her mind be contaminated by examples and precepts, directly opposed to those doctrines

which she is professedly taught?

“The time is short and swift of wing. Though we may deem it slow,” That will bring us to

the solemn period in which each of us will have to give an account of the deeds done in

the body, and of those gifts, whether spiritual or temporal, which have been committed to

our care. If that self-denial, and the “abstaining from all appearance of evil, ” so strongly

enjoined by the precepts of the gospel, 15 were so far practised by all the royal family,

under their present affliction, as to induce them to withdraw their presence from the

theatre, it would doubtless prove an acceptable oblation to Him by whom “actions are

weighed;” and might be one means of causing the prayers offered on behalf of the Royal

Sufferer, to come before his throne “as incense, and the lifting up of their hands as the

evening sacrifice.”

Other circumstances have also occurred even within our borders, which ought not to

sink in oblivion. Notwithstanding the almost impious prologue spoken at the opening of

Covent-Garden Theatre, by which it seemed as if the means Providence makes use of for

the humiliation of his creatures were held at defiance, we find the two principal theatres

were burnt down so lately as the years 1808 and 1809.* Twenty-three lives were lost at

Covent-Garden and one at Drury-Lane, though these were few, very few, compared with

the numbers who
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* In addition to the two already mentioned, the Opera-house, Haymarket, opened 1704,

was burnt 1789. Pantheon, Oxford-street, opened 1772, converted into a Theatre 1784,

burnt 1792. Astley's Amphitheatre burnt 1794. Royal Circus burnt 1805.

16 might have been sacrificed, had these events occurred when the houses were

occupied. It is also well known that scarcely any seasons pass over without several, who

have each a soul to be saved or lost, falling victims to this love of pleasure, either by

some fatal accident, or by being crushed to death through the pressure of the crowd, in

a full audience, or in cases of alarm. Of the latter there have been numerous melancholy

instances.

We of the united kingdom, cannot, at the present time, make any plea of our ignorance.

We have not only been favoured with the scriptures of truth in our own language for

several centuries, which we are told “are profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for correction,

for instruction in righteousness; that the man of God may be perfect, thoroughly furnished

unto all good works;” but we are, at the present time, nobly engaged in spreading them

through remote regions. Are we not then loudly called upon to practise those precepts

which we are handing to surrounding nations? We are, most certainly; and should do well

in exercising a similar care to that expressed by an eminent 17 Apostle, when he said,

“I keep under my body, and bring it into subjection, lest that by any means, when I have

preached to others, I myself should be a cast-away.”

There is another circumstance which seems worthy of our serious consideration. We see

by the interesting publications of Dr. Buchanan, that the eastern empire is still sunk in

idolatry. Do we not read with peculiar interest, and yet with the feelings of horror, of the

hundreds who yearly immolate themselves on the funeral piles of their husbands; and

of the thousands who pay their adoration, and many of them fall victims, to the Idol of

Juggernaut? What are we doing to remedy these evils?—We are contributing to furnish

them with the light of revelation, as far as contained in the Scriptures, translated into

their own languages. This is, doubtless, praise-worthy. But when these poor benighted
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creatures, have their eyes opened to see for themselves into the excellency of the Gospel

dispensation, and the purity of its precepts, will they not naturally inquire into the lives

and practices of those from whom they receive this bounty? Will they not expect B 18 that

such should conform to the rules laid down in that sacred volume, which they have had

in possession for so many centuries? What then must be their surprise to find this very

people, while they are holding sacred the divine commandment, “Thou shalt have no other

Gods before me,” so far as to make no graven images and fall down to worship them, are

yet, at the same time, assembling in multitudes at the temples of vanity, (the softest name

we can give our play-houses,) and there devoting, night after night, to the idol of fashion,

though at the risk of being immolated by some fatal accident, or crushed to death by a

hasty retreat.

The Apostle of the gentiles before alluded to, has also declared, that the “times of their

ignorance God winked at; but now commandeth all men, every where, to repent.” If this be

true, may we not conclude, that, in the day of awful retribution, the idolaters of the east will

have a stronger claim to mercy for their sins of ignorance, than we professing Christians

for our numerous vices, from HIM who “is righteous in all his ways,” and who, therefore, 19

as we are told by a justly admired poet, in his “Expostulation,”

“Will not punish, in one mingled crowd, Them without light, and us without a cloud.”

The example of the highest classes in society, influences not only the middle, but the

lowest rank; and it is a fact, that many who, from the pressure of the times, can scarcely

maintain their families, and even such as are in the station of servants, spend part of their

little store in tickets for the play-house; though the latter are sometimes furnished with

them as presents, by those whose example and precepts ought to have a very different

tendency. From the preceding considerations, and the importance of their station and

influence, may the nobility of this realm set the virtuous example, of withdrawing their

presence and support from scenes so unworthy of their rank and character.
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On this occasion we may venture to apply the sentiments of the Honourable Secretary

Hughes, when he was encouraging the different classes of people to unite in the support

of an B2 20 auxiliary Bible Society at Cambridge. “By these means,” says he, “noble Lords

may indeed add lustre to their coronets. Gentlemen of wide influence, may also consult the

temporal and eternal interest of all around them. Ministers of the Sanctuary”—but here we

pause, and inquire if Ministers of the Sanctuary could ever so demean their noble calling,

as to be seen within the polluted walls of a play-house? To proceed, however, with the

worthy Secretary's address, “Ministers of the Sanctuary may, by their utmost exertions

and influence, stand forward in a manner worthy of their holy vocation. Instructers and

guardians of British youth” (how important their station!) “may embody their precepts by

their own powerful example: and you, ingenuous youth, just starting in the course which

Providence opens before you,” permit the writer of these Remarks to unite in an earnest

desire, that “you may all be regulated by the principles, and so have an interest in the

promises of that volume, the contents of which you, and so many of your seniors, have

manifested so laudable a desire to make known, from north to south, 21 and from the

rising of the sun to the going down thereof.”

In this sacred volume, it is recorded, by one who had both felt the terrors of the Lord

for disobedience, and had tasted largely of his goodness, that “they who observe lying

vanities, forsake their own mercies.” Perhaps a more appropriate title could not easily

be found for stage entertainments, than the term, “ lying vanities. ” Do they not, (we now

appeal to the consciences of those who have been endeavouring to derive satisfaction

from these corrupt sources,) do they not promise what they fail to afford you? and after

spending at the theatre great part of the night, which the Author of Nature designed for

rest and refreshment, have you not often lain down in sorrow, and found the termination

of the gay scene you witnessed to be not only vanity, but even “vexation of spirit?” If this

has really been your experience, let the past time suffice. Much depends, (the blessings of

eternity may depend,) on the choice you are making now, when just rising on the stage of

action; “choose life, therefore, that your souls may live;” and LC B3 22 by the unreserved
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sacrifice of inclination to duty, prove yourselves the followers of Him, who “for the joy that

was set before him, endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set down at the right-

hand of the throne of God.”

Let us now take a view of some of the objections that will doubtless be made to the

relinquishing of these public amusements. Perhaps one will arise from the consideration

of what will become of the numerous performers, many of whom have no other means

of procuring a livelihood. Those who would avail themselves of this charitable question,

as an excuse for continuing in such corrupt practices, may be answered in the laconic

expression of our divine Master: “What is that to thee? follow thou me.” But lest this short

answer should not be deemed satisfactory, we will suggest the expedient of a subscription

being raised and appropriated to the needful support of this degraded class of society,

till they are furnished with the means of providing “things honest in the sight of all men”

for themselves, and 23 their families. What is expended on theatrical amusements, in the

course of one season, would, doubtless, amply provide for this purpose, and might enable

those who have frequented the theatre, and perhaps devoted a great part of their time and

their substance in promoting the cause of vice and irreligion, to make some compensation,

by applying them in future to acts of benevolence, and for the promotion of piety and

virtue.

The writer of these hints, views the class of stage-players with sincere commiseration. Is

it not lamentable, that persons endowed with superior talents, which, if properly applied,

might render essential service to civil or religious society, should prostitute them to the

meanest of purposes?—purposes which, at best, remind us of the following description of

the poet:

“A soul immortal spending all her fires, Wasting her strength in strenuous idleness, Thrown

into tumult, raptur'd or alarm'd, [For] ought this scene can threaten or indulge, Resembles

ocean into tempest wrought, To waft a feather, or to drown a fly.”
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YOUNG. B4

24

Do those who encourage theatrical performers, or do the performers themselves properly

consider, that time and talents are loans from Heaven, for which we shall find ourselves

responsible whenever the awful mandate is uttered, “Give an account of thy stewardship,

for thou shalt be no longer steward?” Looking towards these our fellow-probationers, in

this point of view, they are certainly objects of Christian compassion. In addition to the

contributions proposed, and which, were they from conscientious motives to relinquish

their mercenary employment, would doubtless be aided by that body of real Christians,

which has long secretly mourned under the weight of these crying evils, we would strongly

recommend the performers to adopt the prayer of Agur, “Remove far from me vanity and

lies; give me neither poverty nor riches; feed me with food convenient for me, lest I be full

and deny thee, and say, who is the Lord? or lest I be poor and steal, and take the name of

my God in vain.”

There is another question which may possibly be proposed by some charitable people:

What will become of all those volumes of 25 plays and romances, tragedies and comedies,

which have cost so much labour and expense in preparing, were these scenes to be

totally abandoned? That so much time, so much labour, and so much expense should

be bestowed to so bad a purpose, is certainly much to be regretted; but since they are

found, by the experience of ages, to have answered no salutary purposes; since, at best,

they have only amused the ear while they secretly corrupted the heart of their greatest

admirers, we can only recommend to all who have them in possession, to make the same

offering to the cause of Christianity, which those did of whom we have it recorded in the

acts of the Apostles, “many also, who used curious arts, brought their books together, and

burnt them before all men; and they counted the price of them, and found it fifty thousand

pieces of silver.” We may venture to add, if this offering be made in a Christian spirit, it will

indeed be “an odour of a sweet smell, a sacrifice acceptable, well-pleasing to God.”
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A further consideration may also be suggested by some well-meaning people, and that

is, 26 What use must the fashionable world make of their time, if all these amusements

are taken from them?—Has, then, the great Author of Nature, lavished no beauties, no

wonders on his manifold works, from the survey and contemplation of which, a rational

being can derive unfailing sources of instructive amusement? Do not many of the arts and

sciences afford people of leisure a fund of rational and pleasing employment? The study

of natural and civil history, of useful biography, of natural philosophy, chymistry, &c. would

furnish most abundant sources of entertainment; that of astronomy in particular, which

has a tendency to elevate the mind, if not too much depraved or degraded above mere

corporeal pleasures. The study of botany would open a wide field of healthy recreation;

and the illustration of it by the pencil, might furnish a more useful and laudable, and we

are certain, more innocent amusement, than plays, gaming, balls, routs, card-parties, and

other fashionable modes of “killing time.” The more gross exhibitions, such as wrestling,

racing, cock-fighting, pugilism, &c. &c. as the Apostle said of some vices 27 in his day,

“ought not even to be named amongst Christians;” and the toleration of them, in this

enlightened age, is certainly a disgrace to the united kingdom; for righteousness truly

“exalteth a nation, but sin is a reproach to any people:” and if, as the Scripture assures us,

“all unrighteousness is sin,” what must we think of the vices here enumerated!

There is one way, however, of filling up time, without “ killing ” it, which we would

particularly recommend, not only to the young and the gay, but to the fashionable world of

all ages and descriptions; that is, the daily perusal of the holy Scriptures, and such other

writings as will really promote the interests of piety and virtue. Amidst the blessings of

the present day, we may number those of the last denomination, which, like wheat sown

among tares, will, in due time, we trust, be separated from them, and produce a plentiful

harvest.

We wish, however, to add a little more respecting the perusal of the Scriptures, passages

from which being early impressed on the 28 memory, would be attended with peculiar
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advantages, since it may justly be said of them, even in times of solitude or sickness, as of

the Divine Author of the Gospel dispensation,

“The recollection, like a vein of ore, The farther traced, enriches still the more.”

COWBER.

Many quotations from these invaluable records have already appeared, and some may

yet be given in this little work. The author omits the references to them, as a stimulus to

the reader to imitate the example of the Jews of Berea, whom Paul speaks of, as “being

more noble than those of Thessalonica, in that they received the word with all readiness

of mind, and searched the Scriptures daily, whether those things were so.” By this search

it would be found, that even the Psalmist, who was also a king over a numerous people,

held the works of nature, and of Providence, in the highest esteem, and thought them fit

subjects of devout contemplation. After speaking of the natural productions of the earth

and of the seas, he makes this pious 29 exclamation: “O Lord! how manifold are thy works,

in wisdom hast thou made them all! the earth is full of thy riches; so is this great and wide

sea, wherein are things creeping innumerable, both small and great beasts.” And again, on

a view of the firmament, “When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers, the moon

and the stars which thou hast ordained: what is man, that thou art mindful of him; or the

son of man, that thou visitest him!”

In these sacred records, the great enemy of our happiness, is represented under two very

striking similitudes; sometimes by that of “a roaring lion, seeking whom he may devour;”

but more often, as a cunning “serpent,” seeking, by various artifices, whom he may betray.

By a work already alluded to, we find that one his diabolical engines, an inquisition, is

still existing in British India. Another is also left in Spanish America. These seem to be

nearly the last remains of those instruments of torture, by which, in a pre-eminent degree,

our grand adversary showed himself in the character of “a roaring lion, seeking whom he

might devour.” But when we 30 take into consideration, the superior excellency and value
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of that part in us which is immortal, and compare it with that which is corporeal, we shall

be induced to believe, that his malice and cruelty, exhibited by the inquisition, are even

exceeded by his artifice in erecting play-houses; and that the latter as clearly manifests

his second character, represented by the craftiness of a “serpent,” seeking whom he might

betray.

Yet amidst all the scenes of horror and of iniquity, even now transacting on the grand

theatre of the universe, we may take comfort. The signs of the times are auspicious. The

downfall of superstition, like the removal of old decayed buildings, is making way for the

noble erection of the standard of Truth. The destruction of inquisitions, and other places of

cruelty, shows that the rage of our common enemy is limited, and that these are ceasing,

for ever, to be the terror of mankind. We trust that thousands who, like Gallio, “have cared

for none of these things,” will, ere long, rejoice in their claim to the dignified character of all

the existing in the realms of Christ these haunts of vice and dissipation , like the ground on

which stood the structure of Richmond, to the salutary purposes of adoration and worship

of the sovereign Lord of the universe; for whose continued goodness to us as a nation,

while those around us are involved in the most grievous calamities, we have cause for

the reverent acknowledgment, “It is of thy mercies, O Lord! that we are not consumed,

because thy compassions fail not. They are new every morning, great is thy faithfulness.”

That

For we put it out, In ample reliance, Whose at defiance; Consume your safety still is

certain, Presto—for proof, let down the iron curtain.”

THE END.

From the Office of THOMAS WILSON and SON, High Ousegate, York.

Errata.

Page Line
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15. 13. & 14. for Covent-Garden, read

32. 3. for Ditto, read

A COLLECTION OF FACTS AND STATEMENTS, RELATIVE TO THE FATAL EVENT,

WHICH OCCURRED AT THE THEATRE, IN RICHMOND, On the 26 th December,

1811.

Principally extracted from the Enquirer.

LC

RICHMOND:

PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY JOHN O'LYNCH.

1812.

LC

To the Public.

The unhappy event which occurred in our devoted city, has excited the tenderest and the

severest feelings of which our nature is susceptible. It is, doubtless, expected that some

one should endeavor to satisfy the eager expectation of curiosity;—to dry the tear that

bedews the pillow of sensibility, other resource must be had. So far as a compilation goes,

we use our feeble efforts: farther we dare not, we would not venture. As the servants of the

public, we have collected this tribute, and offer it with the most respectful regard.

Overwhelming Calamity.
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IN the whole course of our existence, we have never taken up our under a d?eper gloom

than we feel at this moment. It to our to record one of the most scen?e which can happen

in the whole circle of human affairs. The reader must excuse the incoherence of the

narative; there is a dry eye in this distracted city. Weep, my fellow citizens; for we have

seen a night of woe, which scarce any eye hath heard, or ear hath heard, and no tongue

can adequately tell

How can we describe the?ene? No pen can paint it; no imagination can conceive it. A

whole Theatre wrapt in flames—a gay and animated suddenly thrown on the very of the

grave—many of them, oh! how many, precipitated in a moment?nto eternity?youth and

beauty, and old age and genius, overwhelmed in one promi?cuous ru?n— , groans and

human agony in every shape—this is the heart-ending?cene that we are called upon to

escri?e We?ink under the effort. Reader! excuse our feelings, for they are the feelings of a

whole city.

Let us collect our ideas as well as we can. On Thursday night a new play and a new after

piece were played for the of Mr. Placide. Crowds to the Thea??—it was the a left house

this season—there were not less than 600 present.?he play went off—the pantomime

began: the first act was over. The whole scene was before us—and all around us was

and Oh God what a horrible revolution did one minute produce! The curtain rose on the?

d act of the pantomime—the orchestra was in full chorus; and Mr. West came on to open

the scene; when sparks of began to fall on the back part of the , . Robertson came out in

un-atterable distress, waved his hand to the ceiling, and uttered these 6 appalling words

—“The house is on fire.” His hand was immediately stretched forth to the persons in the

stage-box to help them on the stage—and aid their retreat in that direction. This is all that

we caught of the stage—the cry of fire, fire, passed with electric velocity through the house

—every one flew from their seats to gain the?bies and stairs.

The scene baffles all description. The most heart pierc?ng cries pervaded the house.

“Save me, save me!” Wives asking for their husbands, females and children shrieking;



Library of Congress

Remarks on the theatre, and on the late fire at Richmond, in Virginia http://www.loc.gov/resource/lhbcb.21908

while the gathering element came rolling on its curling flames and columns of smoke—

threatening to devour every human being in the building. M?ny were trod under foot—

several were thrown back from the windows which they were struggling to leap. The stair

ways were immediately blocked up; the throng was so great that many were rai?ed several

fee: over the heads of the rest—the smoke threatened an instant suffocation. We cannot

dwell on this picture. We saw—we felt it—like others, we gave up ourselves for lost—we

cannot depict it. Many leaped from the windows of the first story, and were saved— and

females and men of all descriptions were seen to precipitate themselves on the ground

below—most of these escaped; though several of them with broken legs, and thighs, and

hideous confusions. Most if not all who were in the pit escaped. Mr. Taylor, the last of the

musicians who quitted the ochestra finding his retreat by the back way cut off, leapt into

the pit whence he entered the semicircular avenue which leads to the door of the theatre,

and found it nearly empty. He was the last that escaped from the pit I how mel?ncholy that

many who were in the boxes did not also jump into the pit and fly in the same direction.

But those who were in the boxes, above and below, pushed for the lobbies—many, as

has been said, escaped through the windows but the most of them had no other resource

than to descend the stairs, many escaped in that way—but so great was the pressure

that they retarded each other; until the devouring element approached to sweep them into

eternity. Several who even emerged from the building were so much scorched that they

have since perished—some even jumped from the second window—some others have

been dreadfully burnt.

The fire flew with a rapidity, almost beyond example. Within ten minutes after it caught,

the whole house was wrapt in flames.—The coloured people in the gallery, most of them,

escaped thro' the stairs cut off from the rest of the house: some have no doubt fallen

victims. The pit and boxes had but one common avenue—thro' which the whole crowd had

to escape, save those only who leaped through the windows.
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But the scene which ensued—it is impossible to paint. Women with dishevelled hair;

fathers and mothers shrieking out for their children, husbands for their wives, brothers for

their lifters, filled the whole aera on the outside of the building. A few who had escaped,

plunged again into the flames to save some dear object of their regard, and they perished!!

The Governor perhaps shared this melancholy fate. Others were frantic and would have

rushed to destruction but for the hand of a friend. The bells tolled. Almost the whole town

rushed to the fatal spot.

The must have been caught to the scenery from some light behind—Robertion saw it,

when it was no longer than his arm—Young saw it on the roof when it first burst through.

Every article of the Theatre was consumed; as well as the dwelling house next to it. 7 But

what is wealth in comparison of the valuable lives which have gone forever? The whole

town is throwded in woe. Heads of families extinguished forever—many and many is the

house, in which a chain has been made that can never be filled up. We cannot dwell on

this picture—?ut look at the catalogue of the victims, and then conceive the calamity which

has fallen upon us. We must drop the pen.

NARRATIVE.

We cannot paint the details of the scene on Thursday night—No description can do justice

to its horrors—and there were so few persons so cool and self-collected as to accurately

paint any part of the mass of the woes which fell in a moment upon us. Some scenes

are so fraught with horror, that a delicate pencil would have to skip them—Besides, time

enough has not been had to bring together an accurate group of woes

It is painful to touch upon the catastrophe of those who have gone forever. Their ashes are

in the grave—but their memories are entombed in our hearts.

The Generous and worthy Smith, who but a few days since was crowned with one of the

highest honors which Virginia can bestow, is snatched from his country, his distracted
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family, his children and his friends!! It is not certainly known whether he had effected his

escape from the building and rushed again into the flames to save his child! There is a

confusion in the story, and perhaps it is as well if it never were cleared up.

Abraham B. Venable, President of the Bank of Virginia; a man who has filled our public

stations with very high repute; who has been in the house of Representatives and in the

Senate of the United States, during the most interesting periods—he too is gone.! He has

left no wife or children; but a long train of relatives and friends to weep his loss. He was in

the box with ladies; he begged them not to be precipitate or impatient; but was at length

driven towards a window in the lobby, with a crowd of others. The suffocating smoke came

rolling on Mr. V. and some who were with him were thrown down. Mr. Noland fell towards

the window and was saved; Mr. V. fell the other way and perished in the smoke!

8

Many doubtless perished in the same way. The volume of smoke, which could not at first

escape through the roof, was bent downwards; black, dense, almost saturated with oily

vapours. Many were suffocated by it, who might have had strength enough to leap the

windows. Several were saved by the fresh air which they inhaled at the windows—or even

at a cranny.

Poor Botts! a man of astonishing assiduity and attainments at the bar, has perished with

his wife and her neice—he fell perhaps a victim to his hopes. He thought it more prudent to

sit still with his wife, while the crowd passed by; but her sister-in-law Mrs Page, yielding to

the sympathetic impulse of her fears, rushed forward and is saved—What a seal has death

set upon his family!—At one fell swoop, five helpless children are converted into orphans.

How heavily has the hand of death fallen upon the family of the Harvies! Poor mourners!

deeply indeed have ye drunk of the cup of affliction. Within five short years ye had

numbered amongst the dead, the venerable John Harvie, the distinguished Lewis Harvie,

the amiable Mrs. McCraw, the interesting little boy of Dr. Brockenbrough. But by one blow,
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the distressed mother, Mrs. Harvie, has lost her noble and high-souled daughter Juliana,

her excellent son E. J. Harvie, and that sweet little girl, Mary Whitlock, her beloved Grand-

daughter!!! Reader, conceive i you can, what you never can have felt.

Lieut James Gibbon, of the U? S. Navy, has gone with the rest! Young as he was, he had

tasted of the cup of affliction. He was taken captive in the Philadelphia, and immured in

the prisons of Tripoli—On this fatal night, he and Mr. John Lynch were in the same box

with Mrs. Gallego, Miss Conyers, Mr. Venable and others—when the alarm was first given,

they endeavored to quiet the apprehensions of the ladies, but when the front scene was

in flames, they reached over for Miss Conyers who had sunk motionless below—they

took her over; they held her between them in a state of insensibility, her head falling over

Mr. Lynch's left arm. In this manner they proceeded towards the head of the stairs, when

Gibbon said. “Lynch, leave Sally to me. I am strong enough to carry her: she is light, and

you can save somebody else.” Mr. L. replied, “God bless you, Gibbon, there is 9 the stair,”

and then turned round to seek some of the other ladies. Poor Gibbon and his lovely and

interesting companion sunk together.

We must drop this recital—We have already stated the deaths of Mrs. Girardin and her

sweet boy—of Mrs. Gibson, whose husband is now perhaps on his way from Europe; what

a blow upon his heart!—of the venerable Mrs. Page; of Mrs. Lesslie; of the lovely Nancy

Green, the daughter of Mr. Green, the Manager; of the amiable Mrs. R? Greenhow. The

particulars of most of their fates are wrapt in oblivion. Their ashes are in the grave.

These perished amid the flames—but Mrs. Patterson and Mr. Wm. Brown were

overwhelmed by the crowd.

Let us change the scene.—It is a far more grateful task to describe the fate of those who

have, as it were, miraculously escaped. It is some relief to our feelings, to contemplate

those who seem again to have “re-visited the realms of light,” It is almost as if the grave
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had given them up again from its jaws. We are sorry, indeed, that our limits do not permit

us to furnish any but hasty sketches of events.

Mr. John G. Jackson was overcome by the suffocating smoke and fell senseless. His

last recollection was that his feet were descending; but whether the floor or star-way

were broken or he had reached the descent, he was not conscious—but insensibly he

descended to the level of the pit, where a strong current of fresh air revived him, as he

lay amongst a heap of prostrate persons. He struggled to rise and found himself on his

feet with a lady clinging to him and beseeching him to save her. With difficulty he found

the door, not being acquainted with the house, but at last he emerged with the lady, when

the fire was pouring through the front windows, and ere they had advanced far, the roof

tumbled in.

Mr. M. W. Hancock carried with him to the play, his niece, the two Miss Herons and

three boys. When the alarm was given, he did all in his power to save his proteges —but

was at last separated from them all. The flames were approaching with a degree of fury

and rapidity that was perhaps never exceeded. Hitherto the scene had been all bustle,

confusion and consternation; it now changed to one of an awful horror and desperation

beggars description. He attempted to reach the B. 10 centre window in the lobby of the

lower boxes: He at last succeeded in mounting on the heads of the crown betwixt him

and the window, and finally reached it, surrounded by the unavailing and afflicting cries of

those suffocating around him. He stepped within the window and with difficulty raised the

lower sash—he thrust his feet out, when the sash was suddenly pressed down and caught

his feet betwixt it and the sill. He extricated one foot but could not the other, until those

behind him who had sufficient strength left to mount over him and the lower sash which

kept him down, did so. He found himself so far gone from suffocation that he gave himself

up as lost—the?ames however, flashed over his head, and the introduction of fresh air at

the bottom o? the window gave him new life. Those behind him being no longer able to

keep him down, he with a last effort raised the sash, extricated his foot and jumped out.
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It gives us sincere pleasure to add that the three boys and girls whom he carried with him

have all escaped with their lives.*

* Ong from the subsequent statements.

Mr. John Lynch was the only person who passed the window after Mr. Hancock. After he

had left poor Gibbon, he met with a variety of horrid adventures. All was darkness in the

lobby and suffocation threatened.—It was an awful crisis, and but that one of the windows

was burst open and let in fresh air, he thinks all in the lobby must have perished; at length

he reached the window, where he found a gentleman fixed fast, whom he since believes to

have been Mr. Hancock. After an awful lapse, the flames were rushing on in all directions,

his hair caught fire, hope deserted him; he was struck with horror at the idea of being burnt

alive. He rushed towards the window, waving his hands as quick as possible over his head

and clothes. This was a dreadful moment; he saw many drop down on each side of him

suffocated—The window was now free, and he was scarcely on the bottom of it when he

heard an awful crash behind him. He threw himself out and providence preserved him.*

Mr. Robert Greenhow precipitated himself down the stairs over fire-brands and bodies,

with his fine son in his arm—and was saved.

Mr. mode a wonderful escape 11 child. His lady was saved by a strong her by the hair of

the head over the bodies in the stair-way.

Mr. Stetson fell in the lobby with his head to the wall—but for a crack which his mouth

accidentally caught, he would have died for want of air—the fresh air that streamed

through it revived him enough to lift his head to the window—a fresh draught of it revived

him and he jumped out.

Mr Gordon was saved in a state of insensibility. His lady was saved by jumping through a

window and clinging to a man, and her little daughter by hanging to her mantle. They had

three children there, and not one of them was lost.
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Several individuals were active inrisquing their lives for their fellow-creatures. Dr. McCaw

let down several from the window—Mr. Doyle, Mr. Grant and others, who were out,

received many as they were let or jumped down.

There are some of the unfortunate victims of Thursday night, whose particular fates

we have in vain attempted to penetrate. We have taken uncommon pains to collect an

authentic narrative of the events of this disastrous night; we have requested the aid of

every person who we had heard was capable of furnishing any information, and to whom

the subject was not too tender to be mentioned; yet it is with some pain we have failed in

our efforts. We should be sorry even to?ear the most distant appearance of neglecting the

fate or memory of any one who perished on that deplorable night—but this appearance at

least is inevitable. There were few persons so cool and collected as to be able to illustrate

the horrors of that night; several who were able to point out particular threads in the

disastrous web of destiny are no doubt unknown to us: And some who have promised to

reduce their narrative to paper, have been prevented from doing so by their engagements

or their feelings. The following are the only statements which we have received. They

are enough however, to communicate a faint idea of the collective horrors of?the scene;

what a group would have breached upon the canvass, if a few faint strokes of the pencil

are so affecting! If such were the feelings of a few individuals, what must have been the

situation of 500 people?—How 12 impotent is the pencil of Raphael in the Vatican, when

he attempts to paint the conflagration of Rome!

We should still proceed in our researches—but the reader has contemplated horrors

enough. It is time to leave the paths of death. We have dwelt long enough upon this

melancholy theme; and we are anxious to relieve our columns from the sombre sable of

woe. With this paper, therefore let us cease the strains of grief: let us drop the subject.

There is only another point of view in which we yet propose to consider it; but this is not

directly calculated to harrow up the feelings of such as have lost their friends. Let us open

the pages of history, and see whether this is the only city, which has been afflicted by so
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severe a visitation—whether this is the only people whom “the paths of pleasure have led

to the grave!”

We have learnt nothing very particularly authentic of the fate of Mrs. Wilson—we have

merely heard that with the cool and deliberate resolution of a strong mind, she remained

for a time in her first position, fearing rather the consequences of precipitation and tumult,

than the rapidity of the flames. They indeed baffled all reasonable calculation, and too

many have fallen victims to this fatal mistake! Mrs. Wilson perished—one of the best of

wives, the best of mothers, the most exemplary stepmother that ever lived! Words cannot

express the agony of her distressed family—the deep dejection of all her friends.

The fate of Mrs. Heron is also wrapt in oblivion. She had been unfortunate enough to lose

her husband by a disastrous accident—and her children have now lost their mother by one

still more rapid and resistless. She was eminently true to all the domestic charities of life.—

But neither the hand of affection, of friendship, nor respect could snatch her from the tomb.

Mrs. Cook, the lamented wife of Mr. William Cook, and her daughter Rebecca, perished

together. Long shall the disconsolate husband and father, weep over their ashes. Three

motherless children are left behind her.

But why spread before the reader, all the havock of the scene? The young have sunk

as well as the old:—the interesting Margaret Copland, the third daughter of Mr. Charles

Copland; Patcy Griffin, the only child of her aged mother; Miss Nelson, Miss Page, Miss

Craig, 13 all of them dear to their families and friends, William Southgate the only prop of

the family of Wright Southgate, dec.—Each has his merits; each has the public tear.

What a scene was exhibited for several hours after the tragic event! Many were ignorant

of the fate of their friends. Almost every one had his fears and suspicions. During the next

day, two persons could scarcely meet without exchanging expressions full of solicitude;

“Have you lost any of your family?”—“Is your family safe?” “I am glad of it, I am glad of it!”
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Many escaped with extreme difficulty. Several have broken a limb. Mr. John Richards has

broken a leg; Mr. Carter Page has broken his. Miss Pendleton has also broken a limb—

Mrs. Scott of Fairfax, is much burnt. Some were severely burnt, whose cloths were whole.

STATEMENTS.

I occupied on Thursday evening a seat in the lower corner box on the left of the entrance

into the Theatre. The first I saw of the fire a piece of paper in full blaze was descending

from the top and was then about fifteen feet above the level of the stage, ere it alighted,

a general cry of “fire” pervaded the house; and the persons immediately quitted their

seats. I was among the last to do so, and when I got half the distance to the stair-way I

met with Mrs. Scott, a lady of my acquaintance who I entreated to be calm, and not too

precipitate; as her safety depended on deliberation: her answer was “I am not alarmed

and will do so;” we advanced a few feet and a loud cry that it was a “false alarm” induced

me to return to the corner where I had sat and looked through a door then open, and

there I discovered the scenery in full blaze and the canopy on fire. I hastened back to the

crowd, being a stranger at the Theatre and ignorant of its construction I knew of no mode

of escape except thro' the avenue I had ascended to the boxes. I found it blocked up by

the crowd, and the light being very vivid, I discovered that the persons in were principally

Ladies: they were greatly alarmed and crying for relief, and entreating the crowd not to

destroy them; still persisting in the belief that as the fire was in the rear, the 14 danger

was not very : unwilling to crowd on me and being too to from pressing upon them, but in

a minute I hopes were illusive—a black thick smoke rushed upon us, so instantaneously

suffocating that those who had yielded to their fears by crying, sunk without a and I

found a space in front no longer crowded except by prostrate bodies I advanced until

the external ascertained to me that I was opposite a window near the head of the stairs;

this I endeavoured to force, but the bodies of some persons standing in that direction

stept me two feet short of it. In the efforts made after the smoke reached me I must have

consumed half a minute. I then was compelled to breathe this oppressive smoke, which
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was so intolerable, that I could only make one convulsive struggle to advance, and I then

sunk senseless.—My last recollection was that my feet were descending; but whether

the floor or stair-way were broken, or I had reached the descent, I am not conscious, I

heard no noise. Insensibly I descended to the level of the pit, and there a strong current of

fresh air revived me, as I?ay amongst a heap of prostrate persons. I struggled to rise and

found myself upon my feet with a lady clinging to me; she entreated me to save her, and

as she was unable to support herself I carried her in various directions to find the outer

door, which I avoided from a mistake that had almost proved fatal. I saw several persons

falling from the windows into the street in full blaze, and my impression was that becoming

desperate by the fire, they were plunging from the boxes into the pit, the place of all others

most to be avoided, in this effort to find the way out I saw several gentlemen running to

and fro to whom I addressed the enquiry “which is the way out?” but obtained no answer.

I at length determined to find the avenue through which the great column of air entered;

and by runing towards it, soon gained the door. When we got out, the fire was pouring

through the front windows, and we had advanced far the roof tumbled in. The lady whom

I still claimed my assistance and I carried her to a lace of safety—I saw no more of the

scene until the walls down, and do not know if any or how got out after we did, but I am

confident that if those from without had ran in, many who fell by the suffocation 15 on and

were burned before they regained strength to would have been saved.

J. G. JACKSON.

December 30, 1811.

Sir —Agreeably to your request, I proceed to state the circumstances attending my

situation and escape from the Theatre on the awful night of the 26th. inst. I carried with

me to the play my niece and the two Miss Alfred Gilliat, Peter Kirby and Nicholas Gilliam

nephews of my wife and self. The House was much crowded: for the girls, I with difficulty

procured seats among some of their friends mostly ladies in box No. 8, and for the boys

seats in the back of box No. 7—and was when the curtain rose in the second act of the the
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boys, immediately after which the alarm of was given, and instantly I saw the fire falling

on the stage. On rising from my seat I desired the boys to take care of themselves and

escape as soon as possible, and proceeded myself towards the seats in the next box

which were occupied by my niece, the Miss Herons and their party, with the intention of

assisting them out of the House. I reached the place without much difficulty, but the party

had all left their seats and in endeavoring to return thro' the lobby I was carried with the

current of the crowd opposite to the place from whence I had departed and found that Mrs.

Gibbon, Mrs. Gallego, Miss Conyers and the three Boys had all left their seats—In the

then state of affairs it was evidently fruitless for me to search for either of the persons of

whom I had been in pursuit, and is juncture I began to think of myself for the first time.—I

was in the lobby next to box, No. 7, and the flames were approaching with a degree of fury

and rapidity that perhaps was never exceeded—hitherto the scene had been all bustle,

confusion and consternation: it now changed to one of awful horror and desperation

that beggars all description; all ceremony was forgotten in conforming to the first law

of nature. I perceived the centre window in the front end of the House and determined

to endeavor to reach it; with the assistance of a sword which I had in my hand, and the

partition betwixt the lobby and box 16 No. 7, I mounted on the heads of the crowd betwixt

me and the window; by this time the House was in total darkness from smoke, but groping

I providentially reached the side of the window, surrounded by the unavailing and afflicting

cries of those suffocating around me. I stepped within the window, and with difficulty

raised the lower sash with the intention of slipping out, and had thrust my feet thro' for that

purpose, when the sash was suddenly pressed down and caught my feet betwixt it and the

window sill. I extricated one foot but could not extricate the other, until those behind me

who had sufficient strength left to mount over me and the lower sash which kept me down,

did so: in this situation I found myself so far gone from suffocation, that I gave myself up

as lost, the flames however rushed over my head and the introduction of fresh air at the

bottom of the window gave me new life, those behind me being no longer able to keep me

down,—I with a last effort raised the window extricated my foot and jumped out, without

receiving any injury from the fall, though much injured in one of my feet from bruises
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occasioned by the pressure of the window sash, and I have other wounds and bruises

received in the lobby and window so slight however as under other considerations not to

be worth naming. Mr. John Lynch merchant of this city was I believe the only person who

past thro' the window after me. I left many others about it, all of whom must have perished;

so rapid was the fire that I do not think three minutes could have elapsed from the first

alarm until I reached the window: at any rate with all the exertion that I could make, about

thirty feet would I think include the whole space of my progress from the first alarm until I

reached the window, and at that time many were expiring with suffocation—In the midst

of so much sorrow and grief it affords me much consolation that the three boys and Girls

whom I carried with me have all escaped with their lives, tho' the efforts which I made with

the view of assisting them were unavailing. The scene which ensued out of the house,

was witnessed by many, and like that within, will long he remembered, but probably never

adequately described.

I am respectfully sir,

Your ob't servant, M. W. HANCOCK.

17

Sir —In consequence of the conversation, we had this evening. I take up my pen, and

without further, , state, that when the commencement of the dreadful. Fire of Thursday

night was announced from the Stage. I was leaning over the back of the front box, which

was next to the north side of the Theatre; on my left hand was Lt. Gibbon and on the

bench directly below, were Mrs. Gallego, Miss Conyers, Mrs. Gibbon, Mrs. Braxton, Mr.

Venable and others, whose names I cannot recollect; the alarm of fire was immediately

succeeded by a cry of, '?is a false alarm, there is no danger, and as we did not imagine

any, both Lieut. Gibbon and myself endeavoured to quiet the apprehensions of the ladies

in the box: I fixed my eyes on the Stage; the scene which was down, had the appearance

of a transparency, behind which gleams of light seemed to descend; but this did not

convince me, or any person near me; a moment however decided, the front scene is
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in flames, and I then resolved to give all that assistance which humanity dictated, and

reached over for Miss Conyers, who had sunk motionless below. Lieut, Gibbon did the

same, we took her over, we held her between us, she is in a state of insensibility, and to all

appearance dead, her head falling over my left arm; in this manner we proceeded towards

the head of the stairs, when Gibbon, said. Lynch leave Sally to me, I am strong enough to

carry her, she is light, and you can save somebody else I replied. God bless you, Gibbon,

there is the stairs. I then turned round and proceeded for my original situation in order to

take out some of the other Ladies, and as I returned, I perceived the dreadful element rush

with the rapidity of lightning from the stage, along the facing of the upper boxes, taking

both sides at the same time, and from the dreadful column of smoke which was then

thrown down upon the centre of the front boxes, the flames must have met there: all was

n?w darkness in the lobby, and suffocation . I could not do any thing. I was in the midst of

a crowd of sufferers, the cries were dreadful; it was an awful period, and only that the end

window was then burst open, we must all, all that were in that lobby, certainly have been

suffocated: the opening of the window brought relief and hope. I moved on with the throng

to the window, and got to the West side of it. There was a g in a light coloured coat, fixed

fast in the window seat (whom I C. 18 since understand was Mr. Hancock.) It appeared

to me that his legs and thighs were fixed betwixt the sill of the window and the brick work;

men and women were precipitating themselves on his shoulders, regardless of his entrea?

ies to allow him to free himself, and of the fate that awaited them below: many bodies

were laying on the ground to appearance dead, and the flames were passing out of the

top of the window; I was undetermined, and at that moment I was pushed away towards

the west wall of the Theatre: again suffocation threatened, the flames were rushing on in

all directions, my hair caught fire, (for my hat was gone,) hope deserted me; I was struck

with horror at the idea of being burnt alive. I rushed towards the window, waving my hands

as quick as possible over my head and clothes; this was a dreadful moment, I saw many

drop down on each side of me suffocated, and I passed over some bodies on my way; the

window was now free, and I was scarcely on the bottom of it, when I heard an awful crash
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behind me, I threw myself out, and providence preserved me. I am with heartfelt feelings of

congratulation on your own providential escape,

Very respectfully,

Sir,

Your most obedient, JOHN LYNCH.

Dec. 29, 1811.

Dear Sir —Being told, that for the purpose of collecting the best information concerning all

the circumstances attending the late dreadful conflagration, you were desirous of obtaining

from each individual who had escaped, a short account of the manner and circumstances

under which such escape was effected; I send you the following statement:

As the curtain arose for the commencement of the 2d act of the pantomime. I was standing

in the lobby on the lower range of boxes conversing with some of my friends thro' the

broken pannel of a box about 30 feet from the head of the stairs. This box was entirely

filled, among others who were in it, and who have perished, I remember Mrs. Gallego,

Miss Convers, Lieut. Gibbon and Mr. Venable.—Immediately after the rising of the curtain,

and as 19 the scene commenced, I saw several flakes of fire fall about the centre of the

stage; but supposed it was probably the falling of some ornament or lights intended to

illuminate the scene. The cry of “fire” was instantly given—I advanced a few steps into the

lobby enquiring from whence the alarm arose, and met several persons, some of them

known to me, calling out that it was a false alarm—I turned about and now saw the curtain

dropped, and a very large bright light behind it—I then felt assured that the house was

on fire in that quarter—The consternation and confusion had become general; I felt no

fear whatever from the flames, and was only apprehensive that by the impetuosity of the

crowd, many would be crashed to death; and with others united in calling out to those

around me, that the danger was magnified, and beseeched them not to press so fast on
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those before; we called to the winds; I endeavored now to force my way back to the side

of the box I had left, to calm the fears of those with whom I had been speaking, and to

wait until the crowd had passed; this, however, was impossible; the column of the crowd

in which I was enclosed, me irresistibly, but slowly along towards the stairs; still feeling

no fears of being overtaken by the flames. I continued folded in my cloak and pressing

my weight backwards, to give as far as possible an opportunity to those on the head of

the stairs, (where the pressure already seemed dreadful) to effect their escape; suddenly

I perceived a thick, black, hot smoke, curling down our heads; persons were no longer

to be distinguished utter darkness prevailed—suffocation was fast approaching—for the

first moment I was seriously alarmed—and by the most violent exertions endeavoured

to make my way to the head of the stairs—it appeared to me I could not gain an inch—

Those around me were sinking—my own strength failed, and I verily believed that I never

should see the light again; at this instant a window on my right was forced open—the fresh

air somewhat dissipated the smoke and revived us to new exertion a universal scream of

mingled joy and despair was given, and a rush towards the window, those next it seemed

unable to move, and cried out “that they were pressed to death.” I was within a few of it—

and by desperate exertions endeavored to reach it: I could not; in a last effort of despair,

assisting myself 20 by the shoulder of someone next me. I drew my feet up and was

thrown by the united impulse of others, and my own exertions, with my feet directly on the

window sill, at the same instant fortunately seizing a broken fragment of the sash. I passed

my head under it and reached the ground without material injury—I left many behind me.

THOMSON F. MASON.

Monday morning.

Sir —My friend Mr. Thomas Nelson has informed me, that you wished me to state the

particulars of my providential escape from the dreadful which consumed the Theatre

on Thursday night last. They are as follow: The late period at which I arrived at the play

house, compelled me to ascend to the second row of boxes to procure a seat for Mrs.
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Pendleton, and myself, where we remained until I discovered the second spark of fire fall

on the stage in front of the curtain, when I immediately heard the cry of fire from behind—I

then left my seat, and proceeded along the gang way, towards the head o? the stair case,

entrea?ing the affrighted females to have patience, and not precipitate themselves into the

immense crowd that was pressing forward, lest we should be crampled to death, believing

that by waiting a few minutes, we should have more room, and consequently descend with

more expedition and safety.

In a few seconds, however, I was convinced by the effect of an indes?bable current of

steam on my flesh, and smoke on my lungs, that I had miscalculated, and that our escape

must be instantaneous or not at all, as suffocation threatened. With an energy which

nothing but such a dreadful crisis could inspire. I r?shed forward, retaining my wife's arm

locked fast in mine, until I attained the first turn in the stair case just below, or perhaps

nearly opposite the window, next the front corner, on the lower, or side next the meeting

house. At this place, the crowd behind me trod o? the tail of my large loose great coat,

completely stopped my progress, and bad well sigh thrown me backwards, which nothing

but an exertion I did not think myself capable 21 of making, prevented. In this situation my

wife, (great God, sir, figure to yourself my agony!) was torn from me by the resistless force

of the crowd, and just at the instant of our separation, numbers were trampled down, and

I did verily believe, that she was one of those unfortunate victims. I thought I had then lost

the object which had thus far stimulated my exertions, and remained perfectly motionless

for some seconds, having fixed myslef in the corner of the brick wall to prevent being

forced down, and reflected on the impossibility of extricating myself from the impending

destruction, by following the prodigious crowd that was wedging me in my fortunate

earner. While these reflections were crossing my mind. I heard the window forced open

just above me, and felt the reviving influence of the delicious air which rushed upon me,

and invigorated the efforts which then saved my life. By exertions which I now consider as

supernatural, I reached the window, which at that auspicious moment I enjoyed undisputed

possession of, and after looking down to ascertain where I might alight with least injury
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to myself, as well as to others who had preceded me, I seated myself on the window sill,

and eased myself off very deliberately and gradually, reflecting at the same time, that if

I could contrive my clothes to touch the wall as I descended, the force of my passage

down would be somewhat broken. I soon experienced the happy reality of this experiment,

for I landed on my feet, perfectly erect, and have never since felt the least soreness or

inconvenience from my manner of escape. Thus, sir, I have in a hasty manner complied

with the request to the best of my recollection. I will not attempt to describe to you my

sensations for some time after I had escaped, for altho' miraculously preserved myself,

from what I had seen before I got out of the house, and what I saw afterwards. I was

agonized under the conviction that a beloved wife and child had perished. You who are a

husband and a parent, must if possible finish the picture.

I am sir,

Your most obedient, EDMUND PENDLETON, Jr.

22

G. Huntington Bacchus states for the information and at request of Mr. Ritchie, that he

and his party were in the upper boxes; that he was standing in the box where his party

was sitting, close to the fire place on the left of the theatre, that the first he had of the

fire was from the two sparks, or flakes of fire, that succeeded each other as they fell

upon the stage. Mr. Robertson was then on his knees before the portrait of a beautiful

lady, which was represented upon the back or after scene, and, as I supposed, was

performing a part of the pantomime for I heard no exclamation of , till after the sparks

fell. Mr. Robertson then looked up, and I think reported that the house was in flames.—I

was then occupied in detaining Miss Maria Nelson, Miss Mary Page and Miss Elizabeth

Pendleton, by persuasion from rushing into the pressing multitude; pointed to the stage

and informed them that the distance was such, that the fire could not possibly arrive so

as to injure us in our retreat, and they would endanger their lives by the oppression of

the crowd—Miss Nelson and Miss Page concurred with me in opinion, Miss Pendleton
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shricked and was apparently fainting; I caught her, and rather by stern advice and caution

which I used, she revived, or recovered her faculties. I then turned to Misses Nelson and

Page, who seemed very calm and collected; at this instant Miss Pendleton us, and the

same moment the scenery descended in a terrible blaze upon the stage; we then began

gently to move out of the box, and we had just merged from the door, when it appeared

to me, that the most if not all the canopy or vault of the theatre fell in with considerable

noise like the rushing of flame, into the pit, or hung round the gallery and upper boxes

like curtains—I suppose it was one minute from the sparks to the falling of scenery.—I did

not look again towards the stage. I moved moderately forward about twelve or fifteen feet

toward the stairs and the ladies as I supposed near me. There was just light enough to see

blackness of a very dense smoke which was rapidly rushing and whirling over our heads; I

heard the breaking of a window, it struck me forcibly as a most prudent thought. Even here

and at this moment I did not think there was great danger in proceeding the usual way out

of the theatre, although I trembled much at the apprehension of error in my calculation

23 of safety from delay—The construction and materials of the house, I was with others

ignorant of, but the lightning velocity of the flame exhibited the fact that I was mistaken

as to the composition, and I trembled. The window burst through, the air reached me,

'twas pleasant. I was within six feet of it, I turned involuntarily. I caught the fresh breezes

which rushed in to produce an equilibrium—the flame and hot smoke of turpentine and

paint reached my hair, my right ear, and curled round my head.—I inhaled it, my nose was

burnt, all reflection was selfishness, I sprang to the window and leaned about 12 feet from

the house and about 30 feet from the ground.

Sir —Myself and daughter set in the left front box on the second seat from the pit during

the performance, and at the moment the actor was kneeling to the portrait, I saw several

sparks of fire fall on the stage near the actor—There being a general motion throughout

the house, a voice was heard saying, “Keep your seats, there is no danger,” which caused

a delay among many—and I anxiously looking from whence the sparks proceeded,

discovered the upper part of the scenery on fire, and at the same instant the cry of fire
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became general, and every person alarmed crowded from their boxes in such confusion,

that there was no possibility of our escaping, and turning round to view the fire, saw one

of the actors tearing down the scenery—and still thinking it was only the scenery on fire,

felt not the least alarmed.—On looking round in the boxes and pit. I could discover but

very few people, and those were all on account of the vast number crowding for the stairs

caused our stay, and we being hindmost and all on a sudden the staircase gave way

with the crowd, and left us alone—that moment the smoke rushed up with such heat,

we could scarcely get breath, and on turning round to get breath discovered fresh air,

which I fortunately found proceeded from a window, it being so very dark it was impossible

to see—nor could we hear any person near us from the time we left the stairs, until we

descended the window. I put my daughter out of the window, and immediate followed

myself—she was fortunately caught by some gentleman, and escaped unhurt, and 24

myself but slightly. One of the gentlemen says he is very certain there was none came out

after us through the front windows, and in less than ten minutes after we left, the flames

rushed out of the windows. All those that fell with the stair case must nearly have expired

with the smoke at the time, as the smoke was excessively severe. I heard neither sigh nor

groan uttered from any one of them. It is my opinion had the people in the lower boxes got

down in the pi and passed out of the west side, it would certainly have given room for the

upper boxes, and by that means almost every soul would have been saved.

I am yours with sincere respect, JEDEDIAH ALLEN.

Dear Sir —What I know concerning that destructive fire, from actual observation, is,

although limited, very correct, having had no particular relative to protect; every object

of distress, that came within my observance from the beginning to the end is as clearly

before my mind's eye now as it was at the unfortunate crisis.

I told you, that Mr. G. and myself were walking up the hill, not more than twenty or thirty

perches from the theatre, when the first flash appeared—he ran frantic to the protection

of his wife and child;?, coolly and deliberately to that of all within my power—the first I
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beheld in distress riveted my whole attention—at the north west window in the front of the

Theatre, a number of ladies appeared, most of whose faces I knew—I called to them to

jump out, they did and were all saved—even from a broken bone, yet some much injured

by the flames—Mrs. McRae and Mrs. Pickett were undoubtedly the two last who escaped

from the rains.

The female part of Mr. Richards' family with many more had been received before

uninjured—altho' frequently knocked down. I received all the ladies from that window and

no ever assisted one of them. If it were necessary I could be particular in Mrs. Pickett's

case—as she suffered from unfeeling men than any lady I saw—as soon as she was

safe. I ran round the building to see if any body else be saved—I saw that all within were

lost, my attention was next drawn to the door, near which I had stood from the beginning;

there the 25 blackened and lifeless bodies of many who are now in a fair way of recovery,

were trodden down by a gaping multitude—I, with the assistance of a few whom I do not

recollect, dragged out many apparently dead—among whom were Miss Davis and Mr.

Tiffin, and with Capt. Heth, carried off the unfortunate Miss Harvie; these were all the

bodies I recognized, the last of whom appeared most likely to live; for she could speak, but

the others, altho' not much damaged externally, were apparently lifeless.

The most pleasing part of my life was that which I spent in the act of preservation, but the

most melancholy in assisting the preserved and seeking the lost—you saw part of that

yourself.

Your friend and servant, D. DOYLE.

Sir —In compliance with your request, I send you a brief statement of the little to which I

was an eye witness in the late disastrous fire at the Theatre. I was at the head of the brick-

row, on my way from the play, when I heard the first cry of fire—without any other delay

than was occasioned by aiding in drawing the fire engine about 10 or 15 yards, I hastened

to the Theatre door. Mr. Allen Taylor had just come out, and Mrs. Gibbon was standing still
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immediately within, apparently in a state of stupefaction—I drew her through the door and

proceeded on to the partition door where the checks were received—between these doors

I met several men and women making their way out—In my progress to the stair case, I

saw no person of any description—but along the stairs from the first landing place lay a

number of women on their faces, side by side, their heads towards the floor. They were all

apparently lifeless—and their clothes were in the greatest disorder.

My first impulse was to take up one of the smallest—In carrying her to the outer door I met

no one—but two men there received her. Three or four gentlemen who I presume, had

been before employed in taking out the females afterwards came in, and lost no time in

removing the other ladies. They were all carried as far as the door, and there they were

received and borne off by others. D. 26 I think that Mr. John G. Smith and Mr. Alexr. Sharp

of this town were two of those who were in the house with me and were very active. I

distinctly recollect what I saw when I first went in, but the horror of the spectacle which

presented itself to my eyes on the stairs, (unapprized as I was until then that I had not met

the last of the audience,) makes my recollection very confused of what passed afterwards.

I am however confident that all those who had reached the lower flight of the stairs were

rescued from the flames, and I flatter myself that they are now living. Mr. Smith and Mr.

Sharp, and probably one or two others, can vouch for the same fact.

Your's &c.

G. TUCKER.

REPORT Of the Committee of Investigation. December 30, 1811.

We the Committee, appointed by our fellow citizens “to enquire into the causes of

the melancholy catastrophe,” which took place in this city on Thursday night last; a

catastrophe which has spread a gloom over a whole city, and filled every eye with tears;

have given to this melancholy duty all the attention in our power.—We feel it due to

ourselves; it was due to our weeping fellow-citizens; it was due to the world to collect all



Library of Congress

Remarks on the theatre, and on the late fire at Richmond, in Virginia http://www.loc.gov/resource/lhbcb.21908

the lights which might serve to elucidate an event whose effects are so deeply written on

our hearts. We have seen every person who was behind the scenes, that was best able to

assist our enquiries—we have heard their statements, and after sifting them as accurately

as possible, beg leave to submit the following report to our afflicted citizens:

On the night of Thursday last, the Pantomime of “The Bleeding Nun, or, Agnes and

Raymond,” came on for representation after the play was over. In the first act, among

other scenes, was the scene of the cottage of Baptist the Robber, which was illuminated

by a chandelier apparently hanging from the ceiling. When the curtain fell on the first act,

and before it rose on the second, this 27 chandelier was lifted from its position among the

scenery above. It was fixed with two wicks to it; one only of them had been lit; yet when

it was lifted above, this fatal lamp was not extinguished. Here is the first link in the chain

of our disasters! The man who raised it does not pretend to deny it—but pleads that he

did so in consequence of an order from some person, whom he supposed authorised to

direct him. That person was behind him; the voice had reached him without his seeing the

person, and he does not pretend positively to recognize him. We have not the most distant

idea that there was the slightest mischievous intention in the order or in the act—it was

inattention—it was the grossest negligence. The lifter of the lamp says that he was aware

of the danger, and remonstrated against the act; yet yielded with too fatal a facility to the

reiterated orders of a person whom he saw not, but supposed authorised to direct him. We

cast not the slightest imputations upon the Managers, or any of the regular Comedians of

the stage—their positions at the moment as well as other circumstances, forbid the idea

that the order ever passed from their lips; yet the act was done. The lighted lamp was lifted

—the torch of destruction gleamed at the top of the stage.

Mr. Rice (the property-man of the Theatre) says, that he saw the scene was over in which

the lamp was used; he saw the lamp after it was lifted up; he was aware of the danger of

its remaining in that position; and spoke to one of the carpenters, three times repeatedly,



Library of Congress

Remarks on the theatre, and on the late fire at Richmond, in Virginia http://www.loc.gov/resource/lhbcb.21908

“Lower that lamp and blow it out.” He did not see it put out; for he was drawn by his

business to another part of the stage.

Mr. West declares that he was passing by to commence the 2d act of the Pantomime, and

saw the lamp up and heard Rice giving directions to the carpenter to extinguish it.

Mr. Cook (the regular carpenter of the Theatre) declares that he saw the carpenter alluded

to above, attempting to let down the lamp immediately after the order to let it down had

been given; that he has no doubt this attempt was made in consequence of the order; that

he saw the cords tangle and the lamp to oscillate several inches from its perpendicular

position. The chandelier above was moved by two cords which worked over two pulleys,

28 inserted in the collar-beam of the roof: and the straight line from the beam to the lamp

was, Mr. Cook thinks, about 14 or 15 feet. Thus some idea may be had of the degree of

oscillation.

Mr. Anderson, (one of the Performers of the Theatre,) says, that he had remarked, even

before the representation, how unskilfully the chandelier had played; and that an attempt

to move it had caused it to ride circularly around.

Mr. Yore [another of the workmen of the machinery,] most conclusively confirms this

statement. He saw, that in the attempt to lower the lamp, as it was perched among the

scenery, the carpenter had failed in his effort; that he then jerked it and jostled it; that it

was thus swerved from its perpendicular attitude, and brought into contact with the lower

part of one of the front scenes. The scene took fire; the flame rose, and tapering above it

to a point, must have reached the roof, which was elevated 6 or 7 feet only above the top

of the scene.

We were assured, that there was not one transparent scene hanging; that is, a scene

coated with varnish and extremely combustible—that there was only one paper scene

hanging, which Mr. Utt the Prompter declares, was removed 6 or 8 feet behind the lamp.

Thirty-five scenes were at that moment hanging, exclusive of the flies or narrow borders
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which represent the skies, roofs, &c.—all of those 34 were canvass paintings; which

though not extremely combustible on the painted side, are on the other so well covered

with the fibres of the hemp, as to catch the flame.

Efforts were made to extinguish the flame. Mr. Cook, the carpenter, ascended into the

carpenter's gallery; but in vain. He did succeed in letting down some of the scenes upon

the floor, under an idea that this was the surest means of extinguishing the flame; but he

could not distinguish the cords of the scene that was on fire. The roof soon caught, and the

sense of danger compelled him to fly for his life.

The committee must now be under the necessity of drawing the attention of our fellow-

citizens, to the events which took place in front of the curtain. Mr. West states that

immediately on his entering the stage to go on with his part, he heard some bustle behind

the scenes, which 29 he conceived to be a mere fracas—the cry of “fire” then saluted his

ears, which gave him no serious apprehensions, as he knew that little accidents of this

description had often taken place; that he heard some voices exclaim, “don't be alarmed,”

which exclamation he repeated through a solicitude to prevent hurry and confusion; that

he had not at that moment seen any flakes of fire fall behind the scene; but seeing them

at length falling from the roof, he retired behind the scene and found the whole stage

enveloped in flames; when finding it unavailing, he attempted to make good his own

retreat.

Mr. Robertson, who was the only performer besides, that came before the audience,

assured the committee, that at the moment when he first discovered the flame, it was

no longer than his handkerchief; that he repaired immediately to the stage, as near the

orchestra as he could come: “there he conveyed to the audience, not wishing to alarm

them, by gesticulation to leave the house; that in the act of doing that, he discovered the

flames moving rapidly, and then he exclaimed, “The house [or the Theatre] is on fire;” that

he went directly to the stage box, where some three or four ladies were sitting, entreating

them to jump into his arms; that he could save them by conveying them through the private
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stage door; and that he still entreated, until he found it necessary to make his own escape;

that his own retreat by the private door was intercepted by the flames: that he found it

necessary to leap into the stage box, and join the general crowd in the lobby; that he

gained one of the front windows; assisted in passing out some ten or twelve females, but

at last found it necessary to throw himself from the window.”

This narrative is due to the exertions of a gentleman, who first sounded the alarm; and

to whom there are a few who have not done that justice which he deserves.—Let us now

return to the transmission of the fire; where the point of flame reached the roof. The roof

was unfortunately not plastered and sealed; there was a sheating of plank, pine plank

we are told, nailed over the rafters, and over these, the shingles. The rozin of the pine

had perhaps oozed out of the plank, through the heat of our summer's sun, and stood

in drops upon it. Yet however this may have been, no sooner did the spire of the flame

reach the roof than it caught. The fire spread with a rapidity 30 thro' this combustible

material, unparalleled, certainly never equalled by any of the too numerous fires which

have desolated our city—In four or five minutes at least, the whole roof was one sheet of

flames—It burst through the bulls-eye in front—it sought the windows where the rarefied

vapour sought its passage; fed by the vast column of air in the hollows of a Theatre,

fed by the inflammable panels and pillars of the boxes, by the dome of the pit, by the

canvas ceiling of the lower boxes, until its suffocated victims in the front were wrapt in its

devouring flame, or pressed to death under the smouldering ruins of the building.

Here we must pause in our melancholy task. We have traced the conflagration to the

fatal lamp, lifted as it was lit, then jerked and jostled out of its perpendicular position, to

the scenery—to the roof; until every thing was enveloped in its fury. But there is one part

of the subject which, though it does not fall strictly within the letter of the Resolution, or

perhaps the line of our duty, is yet too interesting to be passed over. Why, this fatality?

Why have so many victims perished on this melancholy occasion? It cannot be said it was

the combustibility of the building and the rapidity of the fire, great as they undoubtedly

were, which altogether produced this mortality of the species—for we cannot believe if
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large vomitaries had been erected for the passage of the crowd, if there had been doors

enough to admit them that more than one-tenth of an audience should have perished on

the occasion.

It was in the opinion of the committee, this ill construction of the Theatre itself, which was

principally its cause. How numerous were the occasions on which it had long before been

said, as the crowd was slowly retiring at the end of a play: “Suppose the house were on

fire, what should we do?”—Yet we slept with too fatal a security over the evil—we trusted

and we are ruined. New doors were not opened; the winding stair case was not straitened,

the access to the avenves of the Theatre was not enlarged.

Even the relicts of our fellow-citizens as they lay, pointed out the causes of this fatality.

They were found strewed in heaps at the foot of the narrow stair case which lead from the

boxes—and though with less profusion, on the ground immediately under the lobby of the

31 boxes above, from which lobby their retreat down the stairs had been intercepted by

the crowd which choaked them up. On that fatal night there were in the pit and boxes 518

dollar tickets, and 80 children—exclusive of 50 persons who were in the galleries. Of these

598 had to pass through one common avenue, and although all the spectators in the pit

may have escaped, except a few who may have jumped into the boxes, yet the crowd in

the lower and upper boxes had no other resource than to press through a narrow angular

stair-case, or to leap the windows. The committee not being particularly conversant with

the construction of Theatres, have requested Mr. Twaits, one of the managers of this

Theatre, to furnish us with his ideas on the subject. He has favored us with a statement

which we beg leave to incorporate with our report, in the words following, to wit:

“By the request of the Committee of Enquiry into the cause of the late dreadful calamity

at the theatre on the night of the 26th instant, I assert that the loss of so many valuable

lives, and the distress which is felt by all on the occasion, is wholly attributable to the

construction of the late theatre and its materials.
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“In all theatres, that I have seen, except the late one, there have been three distinct and

separate doors of entrance—one to the Boxes, one to the Pit and one to the Gallery. The

late Drury-Lane Theatre had in the centre of each side a spacious hall, with broad and

straight stair cases, which terminated in the lobbies of the Boxes; three entrances to the

Pit, one in the front and one on each side; and four entrances to two Galleries, two on

each side. These avenues were firm and commodious, and in their construction presented

every facility for escape, when any danger assailed the audience. Miserable reverse! In

the late Richmond Theatre, but one entrance to the Boxes and Pit, and that so narrow, that

two persons could scarcely pass at the same time—the way then lying through a gloomy

passage to a narrow winding stair case which terminated in as narrow a Lobby.—It is,

therefore, evident, that this ever to be lamented loss, which has at once deprived your

city of some of its brightest ornaments, and desolated many families, is wholly attributable

to the mal-construction of the late Theatre, which certainly offered no means of speedy

escape. The rapidity of the conflagration must have been caused by the unfinished state

of the building, there being no plastered ceiling or wall to prevent the communication of

flame.”

The committee cannot close their melancholy labours without expressing one hope, that

irreparable as our own calamities have been, we may not have suffered altogether in vain,

that our own misfortunes may serve as beacons to the rest of our countrymen; and that

no Theatre should be permitted to be opened in the other cities of the United States, until

every facility has been procured for the escape of the audience.

32

ORDINANCES.

On the 27th of Dec. the Common Council of the city of Richmond, assembled and passed

an order authorising Dr. Adams, Mr. William Hay. Mr Ralston and Mr Gamble to collect

and deposit the remains of the unfortunate sufferers, in such urns, coffins, or other suitable

inclosures as they shall think fit, and have them conveyed to the public burial ground with
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the solemnity due to the occasion. On the 28th it was represented to the President and

Council, that the remains of the devoted victims could not conveniently be removed to

the public burial ground, wherefore it was ordered that the relics should all be interred

in the place where they fell, and that the ground should be purchased and appropriated

accordingly. Moreover, it was ordered, “that the city Constable communicate to the

citizens, that it is earnestly recommended, that they will abstain from all business for the

space of forty-eight hours after the passing of the ordinance, that the Wednesday following

should be observed as a day of humiliation and prayer; and that no shows, plays, public

balls or assemblies should be exhibited within the city for the space of four months.”

Similar orders and resolutions were passed by the people and the Constituted authorities

in Norfolk, Petersburg, Fredericksburg, and most of the principal towns of Virginia. The

Executive passed a resolution expressive of their sorrow for the loss of their beloved

Governor, as well as for that of their other fellow citizens. Congress followed their

example. Upwards of 100 Medical Students from this state, assembled in Philadelphia, put

on the weeds of woe, and prepared to honor the manes of their brothers and sisters: the

young gentlemen of the city caught the sympathetic flame, and requested to participate in

the mournful procession, they were admitted, and bewailed the fate of those whom they

never knew; but than whom, they never can know characters superior.

The young gentlemen of the Navy paid appropriate honors to the memory of their beloved

fellow soldier, Lieut. Gibbon: poor fellow! his fate was a peculiar one; so was that of the

dear partner of his fate—“ requiescant in pace. ”

33

TO THE CITIZENS OF RICHMOND.

In the sincerity of afflicted minds, and deeply wounded hearts, permit us to express the

anguish which we feel for the late dreadful calamity, of which we cannot but consider

ourselves the innocent cause. From a liberal and enlightened community we fear no
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reproaches, but we are conscious that many have too much cause to wish they had

never known us. To their mercy we appeal for forgiveness, not for a crime committed, but

for one which could not be prevented. Our own loss can be estimated but by ourselves

—'tis true. (with one exception,) we have not to lament the loss of life—but we have lost

our friends, our patrons, our property, and in part, our homes Nor is this all our loss—In

this miserable calamity we find a sentence of banishment from your hospitable city. No

more do we expect to feel that glow of pleasure which pervades a grateful heart, while it

receives favours liberally bestowed. Never again shall we behold that feminine humanity

which so eagerly displayed itself to soothe the victim of disease, nor view with exultation

the benevolent who fostered the fatherless, and shed a ray of comfort on the departing

soul of a dying mother. Here then we cease—the eloquence of Grief, is Silence.

James Rose,

Hopkins Robertson,

Chas. Young,

Charles Durang,

W?. Twaits,

Thos. Caulfield,

William Anderson,

Thomas Burke,

A. Placide,

J. W. Green,
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Wm. Clark,

INTERMENT OF THE DEAD.

The arrangements for this melancholy occasion could not be completed before Sunday

—and as the place of interment had been changed from the Church to the area where

the Theatre stood, to that fatal and devoted spot, the funeral procession did not move as

was originally contemplated by the Committee, from the Baptist Meeting-House, near the

Theatre, where the relics lay, to the Church where the interment was intended to be made.

LC
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The mournful procession began at Mr. Edward Trent's on the main street, where the

remains of the Mrs. Patterson lay—in front, the Corpse—then the Clergy—Ladies in

carriages—the Executive Council—Directors of the Bank—Members of the Legislature

—the Court of Hustings—Common Hall—Citizens on foot and on horse back—why paint

the length and solemnity of the line? They moved up the main street until they struck the

cross street leading to the Bank—here they were joined by the Corpse of poor Juliana

Harvie, who expired at her brother-in-law's—the Cashier of the Bank—they moved up the

Capitol Hill, and at the Capitol were joined by the bearers of two large mahogany boxes, in

which were enclosed the ashes and relics of the deceased. The mournful procession then

moved to “the devoted spot;” and in the centre of the area where once stood the pit, these

precious relics were buried in one common grave. The service for the dead was read

by the Revd. Mr. Buchanan—The whole scene defies description. A whole city bathed

in tears!—How awful the transition on this devoted spot!—A few days since, it was the

theatre of joy and merriment—animated by the sound of music and the hum of a delighted

multitude. It is now a funeral pyre! the receptacle of the relics of our friends!—and in a

short time a monument will stand upon it to point out where their ashes lay!

A LIST OF DEAD.
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Margaret Anderson,

Adeline Bausman, daughter of Mrs. Bausman,

Mrs. Tayloe Braxton,

Benjamin Botts and Mrs. Botts,

Mary Clay,

Sally Convers,

Mrs. Convert and child, William Cook and daughter,

Margaret Copland,

C. Coutts,

Elvira Coutts,

Anne Craig, daughter of Mrs. Adam Craig,

Mrs. Mary Davis,

George Dixon, a youth.
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Miss Elliott, from N. Kent.

Thomas Frazer, a youth.

Mrs. Gallego,

Gibson,
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Girardin and son,

Robert Greenhow,

Gerard,

Sally Gatewood,

Anne Green,

Patsy Griffin,

Lieut. James Gibbon

Mrs. He?on,

Ariana Hunter,

Mrs. Jerrod,

Elizabeth Jacobs, daughter of Joseph Jacobs,

Barrach Judah's child.

Mrs. Laforest,

Lesslie,

Miss Littlepage,

Thomas Lecroix,

Mrs. Moss,
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Cyprian Marks wife of Mordecai Marks,

Louisa Maye,

?aria Nelson,

Mr. Nac?ai.

Mrs. Elizabeth Page,

Pickit,

Charlotte Raphael,

Jean Babtiste Rozier,

George W. Smith, Governor,

William Southgate,

Elizabeth Stevenson,

Cecelia Trouin,

Sophia Trouin,

Abraham B. Venable, President of the Bank.

Mrs. Thomas Wilson,

Mary Whi?look,

Jane Wade,
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James Waldon,

John Welch, a stranger lately from England, and Nephew to Sir A.

Edward Wanton,

Crushed to death.

Mr, Wm. Brown,

Mr. A. Marshal of Wythe,

Mrs. Patterson,

On the 27th Dec. Miss Juliana Harvie,

28th, Mrs. John Bosher,

29th Mr. E. J. Harvie,

3d Jan. 1812, Mr. John Shaub,

18th Mrs. Scott.

John B. Allcock, a youth.
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PEOPLE OF COLOUR.

Robert Ferrill, a mulatto boy,

Fanny Goff,

Betsey Johnson,
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Philadelphia,

Pleasant, a mulatto moman belonging to Mr. Rose.

James Edmonson, a mulatto boy, who died since.

Richmond, December, 28.

Yesterday such of the fellow-citizens who lost their lives in the conflagration of the Theatre

on Thursday night, were entombed on the spot where the direful catastrophe happened. A

larger concourse of people attended on this melancholy occasion, than we recollect ever

to have seen assembled in this place.

December 31.

Yesterday was “a day of humiliation and prayer.”—All the shops and stores were shut. the

Rev. Mr. Llair preached at the church, a funeral sermon. Every place of public worship was

opened. Mr. Speece preached at the Capitol in the morning. Mr. Logan in the evening.—

Mr Brice and Mr Grigg at the Baptist meeting house in the morning. Mr. Courtney at the

new Methodist Church in the morning—and at the old one, Mr. Bollieu in the morning and

Mr. Moore in the Evening. Every place was filled to overflowing.

Casualties.

In the chapter of accidents, it is painful to be obliged to mention the name of Mr. Richard?

abrey, of the most promising literary characters in Virginia; he was in the upper tier of

boxes, and in the act of assisting some ladies unknown to him, when that destructive

vapour, mentioned in other communications, suddenly issued from the eastern part of

the building—he saw no flame, yet his 37 face and one of his hands have been deeply

he attempted to save himself by the stairs; strewed by the bodies of prostrated sooner

than injure them with his feet, he his fate to chance, and accordingly jumped one of the
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upper windows—his life is, thank God, saved, yet he has suffered severely, and indeed,

still suffers.

Dr. McCaw's situation is truly as well on account of his own family, as that of the poor

unfortunate sufferers on that occasion—his assistance as a physician and as a friend,

would have been a balm to the woes of many; it may not be deemed presumption in

saving, in the loss of his aid, some lives have been lost. The injury he has received is not

incurable, but it is such as to neutralize his useful services for a long time; after having

exerted his strength, for the safety of the poor suffering ladies within his reach, when all on

fire himself, he precipitated himself from the window. (say 20 feet high,) his whole weight

coming on his right leg, so lacerated the muscles, as to cause him to imagine for some

time that his thigh was broken.

Many persons had their limbs fractured, and some were severely burnt; yet most of them

are now in a fair way of recovery Mr. John Richards, in escaping through a window,

fractured a limb; Mr. Samuel Dyer met with a similar accident; Carter B. Page also

escaped with a broken leg; Mrs. Hatcher of Manchester, received considerable injury from

a fracture. To enumerate all the accidents, would at present be exceeding the limits which

we have prescribed for ourselves on the present occasion.

In order to refresh the mind after this lugubrious narrative, we give an account of a few

hair-breadth escapes made by some of our ladies, taken from a gentleman who has

conversed with them since their escape.

Mrs. McRae miraculously escaped without the assistance of any person within; she

wandered about in the dark over seats and benches; she thinks sometime in the pit, she

afterwards ascended the boxes; she could neither see nor feel any person; her senses

were nearly exhausted, when part of the building fell, and I gave her light to see a passage

through the window; she was then in the lobby, and meeting with no obstruction, threw
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herself out head foremost, and was fortunately received without suffering any material

injury.

38

Her sister Miss Delia Hayes was saved by the happy attention of Mr. Thomas Harrison,

who had another young lady under his protection, whom he let down from a window; he

pushed Miss Hayes over the obstructing crowd, she fell in the passage, was trodden down

for some time, but by the assistance of a gentleman at the landing, was pulled from the

fallen, and fortunately rescued unhurt.—Misses McMurdo and Green, bustled their way 'till

they arrived at the inner door, when Miss McMurdo, being next to it, and having poor Miss

Green by the hand, was seized herself by some body outside, who pulled her out, and

by the violence of his exertion, she lost her hold of Miss Green, who was still able to cry

out, “ah! don't leave me;” a volley of vapour at that time rushed from that door to the outer

door, so thick, that nobody could stand there, and many had fallen; it is imagined that Miss

Green, with some more in that darkness, missed the door and fell, and could not receive

timely relief. Miss Couch also, without any particular protector, escaped unhurt, one of the

last; being a delicate young lady, she was several times thrown back by inhuman selfish

men; she finally, when almost exhausted, made a desperate effort, and was like the rest,

caught uninjured; she having near a mile to walk, would not admit of the attendance of

any person, seeing so many objects in distress, who had a greater claim to assistance

than she had but before she went far she was near falling a victim to her humanity, for,

from the great exertions of body and mind necessary to her preservation—her spirits failed

her, and she must have lain probably lifeless, in the street that night, had not a gentleman

fortunately seen her, and after reviving her, brought her home.

Mr. L. H. Girardin, who has lost an affectionate amiable wife, and a son whose dawn

promised a bright day, had left the Theatre in company with Mr. Doyle, just a few moments

before the fire commenced. He had left his wife and son with several of their male and

female relatives, because an acute complaint did not allow of his being confined in a box.

In the course of the first piece, he had been walking or standing in various parts of the
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house: just when the pantomime was about to begin, he observed his dear boy asleep

in his mother's arms, urged his carrying him home—a too indulgently mother objected—

Alas! 39 the poor child was still asleep, when the horrid alarm appalled every heart! Mrs.

G's brother, under whose protection she more especially was, did every thing he could to

save her and her child; vain, fruitless efforts! Twice she was torn from her beloved boy—

twice she rushed to recover him. The second time her brother was irresistibly separated

from her; he saw her no more, and was ultimately compelled by the approaching flames

to jump out of a window. Thus it appears that this excellent lady fell a victim to maternal

love! She would not be saved without her darling boy, and both were lost! O God! the

heart of a mother is thy master piece! As to Mr. Girardin, the moment he saw the flames,

he rushed back into the house; found the first passage almost empty; brought out of the

house a female whom he found in a state of distraction, near the box where tickets were

taken inside; returned, entered the circular passage, and had reached the foot of the fatal

stair-case, when burning ruins fell down with horrid crash; volumes of suffocating vapour

rolled onwards; lurid flames darted through them; he with the utmost difficulty retreated;

was, in his retreat, grasped by a half prostate female, whom he raised and brought out;

he returned to the Ticket door; alas! destruction was already raging with all its fury in the

circular passage, which the vapour and flame prevented him from again entering; he then

went to the eastern side in seach of his wife and son; then round the whole house; then

home; alas! his fears were realized; and all remaining hopes vanished. He is now left, like

so many others, a disconsolate mourner!

Such circumstances could be multiplied, to fill a volume, by those who continued on

the ground and in the neighboring houses all that night, but these cases being not so

particularly known, we think proper to insert them.


